A CHAFFEY SONG 
(Thos. Pollock) 


Here’s a song for dear old Chaffey, 
School we know and love so well. 
With a fervent prayer to heaven rising 
Join we now her praise to tell. 


CHORUS 
Let the gentle music swell— 
Let the dying echoes dwell— 
With a fervent prayer to heaven rising 
‘Join we now her praise to tell. 


Love we all the imperfections 
Which about the old halls dwell; : 
From the dreary climb up Mount Parnassus 
To the rhythmic Chaffey yell. 


In the brotherhood of students, 

May each year new joys entail, . 

Till we pass the clouds which hide the moun- 
tains 

Into learning’s peaceful vale. 


Then a song for dear old Chaffey, 
For we love her, love her well. 

With a fervent prayer to heaven rising, 
Join. we now her praise to tell. 


